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he was not to live long; but this neither slackened
his industry nor made him gloomy. And he had in
truth spent a life of almost unremitting laborious-
ness. Those early years as surveyor and Indian
fighter and pathfinder were years of great hardships.
The eight years of the Revolution were a continu-
ous physical strain, an unending responsibility, and
sometimes a bodily deprivation. And finally his last
service as President had brought him disgusts, pin-
pricks which probably wore more on his spirits than
did the direct blows of his opponents. Very likely he
felt old in his heart of hearts, much older than his
superb physical form betokened. We cannot but
rejoice that Nelly Gustis flashed some of the joyful-
ness and divine Insouciance of youth into the tired
heart of the tired great man.

Perhaps the best offhand description of Washing-
ton in these later days is that given by an English
actor, Bernard, who happened to be driving near
Mount Vernon when a carriage containing a man
and a woman was upset. Bernard dismounted to
give help, and presently another rider came up and
joined in the work. "He was a tall, erect, well-made
man, evidently advanced in years, but who appeared
to have retained all the vigor and elasticity resulting
from a life of temperance and exercise. His dress was
a blue coat buttoned to the chin, and buckskintoh had passed through the
